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On Glory 


Old Glory, wave on, o’er the land of the free, 
vi The home of the fair and the brave 
' The land where oppression from mountain to sea 
Finds only a place for a grave; 
The hands of a nation grasp firmly thy staff, 
In triumph they bear thee along, 
We join in the chorus like millions before us, 
Still pledging our banner in song. 


CHORUS 


We'll come at the call of thy colors, Old Flag, 
We’re ready for duty today, 

We’ll serve where you want us to serve, Old Flag, 
We'll pay what you want us to pay. 


Old Glory, float on, o’er the shop and the farm, 
And wave at the mouth of the mine; 

And flutter in front of our chariots of fire, 

And over our birds of the brine, 

The- coo of the babe and the-beat of the drum, 
The voice of the nurse and the gun, 

Shall swell the refrain—while we sing again— 
The song that our fathers have sung. 


Wave Glory, wave on, when the world shall be free 
And the peace-dove has builded her nest, 

And war-clouds no more shall dirken the shore 

And the billows of strife are at rest, 

When the Goddess of Right and the Champion Might 
Shall meet at the altar of love, 

Avd under thy stars—and thy symbolic bars, 

We'll sing with the heavens above. 
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What Ow Flag Savs 


‘‘T stand for liberty, I proclaim equality, I detest tyranny, I 
favor justice and demand it of the weak and strong alike. I am 
the badge of fair dealing and the enemy of graft, high and low.” 
As I offer no affronts, I tolerate no insults on land or sea. I am 
patient but inflexible. I cherish honorable peace and accept war 
when necessary to maintain it. 
ject to the sacred demand of patriotism. If a man is a hero for the 
public welfare I never ask his nationality. I know he is for the 
highest type of exclusive Americanism. ’’ 


To me life is precious, but sub- 
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.. [The Thanksgiving Spint ... 


(Ivie Gardner, ’18.) 


When the autumn days are on us and 
the frost is in>the air; 

When the full and bounteous harvest’s 
being garnered’ everywhere; 
When the haze around the mountains 
gathers deeper day by day, 

And the blue of skies above us slow- 

_ ly changes into gray; 
When the leaves of hill and forest 
don their frocks of red and gold, 
the birds in flocks fly south. 
ward to escape the winter’s. cold; 
When the heart within us whispers, 
“Now: your reaping time is here, 
Take the products of your. labors,” 
then we know Thanksgiving’s here. 


And 


For days the signs of approaching 
Thanksgiving . have been gathering 
more closely around us. The. crisp 
coolness of the early morning air, the 
corn and pumpkins in the fields, the 
heaps of red and yellow apples under 
bare-boughed trees, have all told us 
that harvest would soon be over and 
crops safely stored for winter. Now 
the graneries and storehouses are full 
to bursting, the reaper and the mow- 
er are idle, and busy hands have a 


few days of rest in which to thank . 
their Maker who has blessed them so — 


abundantly... 


Regardless of the great turmoil 
that exists in the world today the 
Thanksgiving spirit has never been 
felt more deeply. The bond of broth- 
erhood is stronger than ever before 
in the history of the world, and self 
has fallen into the background. Hy- 
erywhere are felt emotions of grati- 
tude that cannot be expressed. 

In times of prosperity we are prone 
to connect Thanksgiving with family 
dinners, plum pudding, turkey, cran- 
berry sauce, and numerous other 
pleasant things, and to forget what 
the day originally stood for. The 
hardships and trials of our early Pil- 
grim fathers slip from our minds, and 
our great debt to them fades from 
our consciousness, and we gaze with 
infinite satisfaction upon our own am- 
ple storehouses. 

This year things must be different. 
It is possible that we shall have to 
do without the Thanksgiving turkey 
and the plum pudding. When our boys 
in the trenches fighting for our lib- 
erties are likely to go hungry, we can- 
not feast excessively at home with a 
quiet conscience. Let us make our 


celebrations fit in with conditions 
and the joy and satisfaction to all 
will be increased many fold. 

Christ’s saying, “’Tis more blessed 
ta give than to receive” is applicable 
at other times than Christmas; the 
Thanksgiving spirit is stimulated by 
it and thereby made to function. This 
year we have avenues for giving that 
we have never been open to us be- 
fore, and while we may deplore the 
existence of those avenues, we should 
thank God that we are all able to rise 
to the emergency and answer the 
calls made upon us. 


We are just beginning to realize 
what a priceless heritage our fore- 
fathers gave us when they spent 
their life’s blood for those principles 
of liberty and freedom that we prize 
so highly, and for which our nation 
is spending its lives and resources 
that those who come after us may en- 
joy the same privileges. 

The time will come when all man- 
kind shall be free and. the spirit of 
Thanksgiving shall be universal. Then 
the brotherhood of man shall be es- 
tablished and peace shall reign, 


The Supreme 
Blessing 

The immediate blessings of life, 
those of the soil, the air, the mine, 
and the factory blessings, which min- 
ister directly to health, security and 
well-being—are, of course, the occa- 
sion of thankfulness and _ gratitude 
whenever we pray; and _ properly 
enough, they are also the sujects, 
mainly, of every Thanksgiving proc- 
Jamation. 

But they do not constitute the su- 
preme source of God’s blessings to 
man, even on the material or tempor- 
al plane. Which of us thinks, for in- 
stance, of thanking Him for the 
steady, unbroken stream of light and 
warmth from the sun? And yet, with- 
out that, what would life be in the 
here and now? Imagination has ney- 
er depicted horrors of hell as awful 
as would be those of a sunless earth. 


This year—thanks to God’s hand 
laid heavily on the nations— we have 
awakened to our higher blessings, 
those of the spiritual plane; among 
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which are justice, liberty, high ideals, 
and especially the courage and might 
of a nation united to uphold them. 

But here again our gratitude wings 
its flight far below the source; for 
how many of us stop to reflect that 
every gift of mind and heart—our 
sense of truth, righteousness, duty, 
love—is dependent upon another 
stream of light and warmth; the 
“Light which lighteth every man that 
cometh into the world;” which light 
proceedeth from the throne of God 
te fill the immensity of space.” 

Here then is the supreme blessing 
for which I daily give thanks: that 
whereas I was once a soul lost in a 
universe that seemed chaos to me— 
I found myself when I found God, and 
life’s path became thereafter a glo- 
rious perspective through time and 
into eternity; that whereas I°was, as 
a youth, given to alternate periods of 
hope and despondence, so that I have 
stood more than’ once on the very 
precipice of suicide, there came out 
of the infinite, with my testimony of 
the Gospel that “peace which passeth 
understanding, and with it those other 
gifts of the Spirit, joy and love. 

What matter, then, all the possible 
vicissitude of this earthly existence, 
when like Paul, “I am persuaded that 
neither death, nor life, nor angels, 
nor principalities, now powers, nor 
things present, nor things to come, 
nor heights, nor depths, nor any other 
contingency, can separate us from the 
love of God, which is in Christ Jesus 
our Lord?” 

—N. L. N. 


It matters not how a man dies, but 
how he lives. 


The Thinkers have never been too 
far in front of the World—but the 
World has often been too far behind 
the Thinkers. 


If a man can write a better book, 
preach a better sermon or make a bet- 
ter mouse-trap than his neighbor, 
though he build his house in the 
woods the world will make a beaten 
path to his door. 


It does not take much strength to 
do things, but it requires great 
strength to decide on what to do, 


Remember this—that there is a 
proper dignity and proportion to be 
observed in the performance of ev- 
ery act of life. 
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.. A THANKFUL HEART ... 


Lucile Talmage, '2 | 


“Am I all right, Bess? 
straight, and everything?” ‘Marjorie 
Dean gave one last distracted glance 
into the mirror and smiled weakly. 

“Yowre perfect, all over, dear. Now 
hurry. I wish you the greatest kind 
I do.wish .I 


Is my hair 


of luck, you know. 
might come too.” 

A little knot of girls waiting in the 
hall, 
ment, 


called their breezy encourage- 
and Marjorie was gone. 

“She is awfully seared,’ marvelled 
one of them. “Do you’ know, I’ve 
never known Marje to be afraid of 
anything before.. She’ll surely win, 
won't she, Bess?” 

“OF course she will. I haven’t heard 
her story yet, but there’s no doubt 
about it, I know. It would kill her 
to lose.” 

‘Do you really think she is so aw- 
fully afraid of failing?” 

“She hates to admit it, but the on- 
ly reason she is competing this year 
is that she knows we think she is 
afraid, and she is ashamed. All four 
vears she has tried to work up cour- 
age te try, but the thouskt of her 
name on the list of ‘Those Who 
Tried’ was too much. It’s funny, for 
she is so brave in everything else.” 

Uustairs, Marjorie paused outside 
of her door. Her heart was thump- 
ing wildly. “Oh, why am I so fright- 
ened,” she asked herself miserably. 
“{ won’t fail—I just won’t.” 

Each Thanksgiving a competition 
was held at school for original story 
telling. It attracted more attention 
than any similar event of the year. 
The preliminary try-outs were before 
a small group of judges; the finals 
before the entire student body. 

Marjorie had written a splendid sto- 
ry. It was the work of four years— 
revised and improved each year to- 
ward Thanksgiving time, and then 
stowed sorrowfully away with her 
dearest ambition, to await another 
year and a stronger courage. Now 
it was finished, she confidently called 
it good. She was reasonably cer- 
tain, too, that’ she could tell it well. 
The extravagant praises of her 
girls, the constant approval of her 
elocution teachers, her successes in 
class dramatics, had all helped to 
make her sure of herself. She would 
go through it well, she knew and in 


cne part—the part over which she 
had worked longest—she would make 
them cry. It was a simple story, but 
into it she had woven the dearest 
thoughts of her own young life, and 
she would make them ery! She 
straightened her shoulders, and the 
door closed softly behind her. 

That night some of the girls gave 
an impromptu party in Marjorie’s 
honor. “We knew you’d win, dear. 
You'll win the medal for certain!” 

Marjorie smiled radiantly. “There 
is still the big contest on Wednes- 
day,’ she protested, simply because 
people usually protest when they are 


Thanksgiving story. How thankful 
she should be, she told herself over 
and over, that she had this wonder: 
ful talent. And, how thankful she 
was! 

The days slipped joyously by, and 
Wednesday dawned hopefully. But on 
the way to school, Marjorie grew 
thoughtful. “Bess,” she queried 
gravely, “how many years has Hlean- 
cr Brinton tried in this contest?” 

“All four, I believe, but she hasn’t 
once won out. She hasn’t a chance 
today.” 

“And she’s a Senior, too, isn’t she? 
I-’s her last chance to win.” 

Bess giggled slightly. “It’s her 
last chance to lose, Marje. What's 
the matter, anyway?” 


“She is walking just a half a block 
up, across the street. I’ll stop here 
and wait for Helen, 


and you catch 


Marjorie was excused from classes that morning. She spent the 
time alone, thinking— 


complimented. She knew, better than 
the girls, that she would win. She 
was one of two who were selected, 
but even an unprejudiced listener 
would have declared Marjorie to be 
enough better than Eleanor Brinton 
to safely pronounce her the winner. 
So Marjorie was satisfied. She still 
had the memory of the lady judge 
openly dabbing her handkerchief to 
her eyes, and two of the men cough- 
ing and blinking decidedly; to live 
over and thrill over. It was a 


up with her. Ask her, Bess, how she 
feels about it all. will you? And be 
sure not to forget what she says.” 
Bess was rather mystified. She 
could not understand Marje at all. 
But with the quick impulse to please 
that was as characteristic as her 


quaint lack of understanding, she 
sped off across the street. 
“She is a dear, Marjorie,” she 


cried when the two met at school. 
“She has hopes, of course; says it 
would mean such a lot to her be- 


eanuse she has never won anything 
at school, and it is her last year here. 
But she says that if it would hurt 
you awfully to lose, she would rath- 
er lose, herself. She. thinks she 
could stand it much _ better—being 
used to it, you know. She_ really 
meant it, too.” Bess dashed off to a 
class, with a satisfied little smile, 
now she had placed all Marjorie’s 
fears at rest. 

Marjorie was excused from classes 
that morning. She spent the time 
alone, in an obscure corner of the 
assembly room, thinking. 

Eleanor Brinton told her story first. 
She told it well, and the school ap- 
Blauded her ringingly. Then there 
was an excited hush. As she stum- 
bled onto the platform, Marjorie 
knew that they were expecting great 
things of her. She could feel great, 
tense waves of their confidence surg- 
ing all about her. She was not afraid. 
She had faced the student body often, 
and she was quite at ease, but Mar- 
jorie was an actress, and she had 
fought a battle atd made a decision. 
All the effort and feeling she had 
planned to put into her story she em- 
ployed to play another part. Wide- 
eyed, she stared about her, and then, 
in a thin little voice, not quite too 
weak to sound unassumed, she com- 
menced to talk. 

The reaction was instant with the 
audience. Bright expectancy had 
given plaee to a perplexed disappoint- 
ment; they regarded her critically, 
all the more ready to find points to 
criticize because of the surprise. 

Marjorie was acting as she had 
never acted before. Hers was the part 
of a frightened, miserable girl, whose 
story was lost in her confused effort 
te tell it, She did not exaggerate it. 
Bven the judges believed that the 
poor girl couldn’t help it. 

With rare insight the girl 
could see what was ahead. The 
judges would, of course, announce El- 
canor winner—would think it strange 
and decidedly too bad, that brilliant 
Marjorie Dean should have stage- 
fright, but, of course, it was all they 
could do. The two had competed, and 
Eleanor had won. Eleanor would in- 
sist that it wasn’t fair—they ought to 
do it all over again. Then she would 
be kissed, and reassured, and would 
danee away to write long, happy, 
tearful letters about how jubilant she 
was. The girls, not understanding at 
all, would tell her she told her story 
beautifully, and they were proud of 
her, just like all other girl friends 
who pity and can’t understand, She 
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herself would simply smile when they 
praised her, and would thank them, 
and never, never explain. She would 
s{jll have the memory of Eleanor, un- 
utterably happy—a winner! 

Marjorie stammered wretchedly on. 
She came to the part—her favorite 
part—where the lady judge had cried; 
and, just in the midst of it, somebody 
laughed! Her triumph was complete. 

The amazed students applauded du- 
tifully, as she found her way to a 
seat and waited for the decision. They 
all believed her sincerely frightened. 
She had played her part superbly. 
How thankful she should be to be 
able to act so well! And, yes, how 
thankful she was! 

Her name would head the list of 
those who had tried and failed. She 
smiled. They could not know, as she 
did, that it was the most glorious 
victory she had ever known! 


The Honor Roll 


Those of Us Who Are in the Ranks. 


Earl Snell 
Guy Hurst 
Lloyd Adams 
Monroe Clark 
Emmett Clark 
Rulon Clark 
Joseph Carroll 


Raymond Dibble 
Julian Greer 
Howard J. Hales 
Frank Goold 
Blackie Huish 
A. Ladru Jensen 
George Knight 
Hewitt Strong Ray Robertson 
Walter Daw Kenneth Bailey 
Elwood Anderson Ross Bean 
Edwin Crawford Sam Brooks 
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Irving Jennings 
Fred Bushman 
Silas Decker 
Dave Rogers 
David Butler 
Dave Har 
Leo Mortensen 
Rufus Crandall 
Ed. Bentley 
Wilford Bentley 
Raymond Freckle- 
ton 
Clifford Pierpont 
Paul Vincent 
Clarence Brown 


‘Glenn Field 


Glenn Bonnett 
Frank Taylor 
Ira Hinckley 
Lyle Flemmings 


Frank Johnson 
Albert Westover 
Mark Partridge 
Fenton Partridge 
Vern Oberhansley 
Harold Cassidy 
Lynn Openshaw 
Orton Durham 
Paul Kuhni 
Leroy Cox 
Moroni Smith 
Alvin Kirkham 
Grant Eggertsen 
Frank Gardner 
Harry Watson 
George Harris 
Paul Davis 
Allen Browne 
Wilford Swenson 


A Mother is Waiting 


By R,. A. McMahon. : 


A Mother is patiently waiting, 


For the letter which always brings joy, 
There is nothing so welcome to. Mother, 


As a line from her Soldier Boy. 


Just a line, if it’s “Only Dear Mother: 

How I long for your love so true, 

While I’m fighting the Battle of Freedom. 

Which means all to me and to you.” 

If Mother can only receive these few lines, 
From the boy whom to her is so dear, 

Qh! How it would soothe her poor aching heart, 
As she read these few words of cheer. ; 
God strengthen the Mother whose boy’s in the trench, 
While he fights, he’s not fighting alone, 

For his Mother is dodging the shot and shell, 
Which are wrecking her heartstrings at home. 
No trench to protect her, she’ll never retreat, 
On she'll fight to that goal where there’s joy, 


When the Star Spangled Banner Waves Peace Ever More, 


And she once more embraces her boy. 
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(By Miss 
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THE USUAL WAY... 


Ardis Young.) 


HEditor’s Note. “It is the policy of 
our paper to represent every depart- 
ment of the University—not any par- 
ticular class or society. We there- 
fore feel that a story written by a 
Third Year High school student. is 
very appropriate in this issue. 


It was the last game of the sea- 
son; the game that decided the state 
championship. There had been con- 
tests between all the schools, and 
Stone College and Abbot College had 
been victorious. Then came the last 
three games. Two had been played, 
one game to the credit of Stone and 
one to Abbot. So the enthusiasm 
ran high at. this last game. If the 
“Abbys” won, that meant second 
place for Stone and Stone was too 
proud for that. 


The great gym hall was packed 
with eager spectators. On the west 
sat the “Stones,” while on the east 
were the. “Abbotites.” 

At the close of the first half the 
score was tied at six baskets. When 
the two teams ran around the hall 
for the second half, cheers and’ cries 
were drowned by louder cheers and 
yells. 


“Now, Abby, come on, come on! 
Give it to ’em thick,” came from the 
east; while 

“Stone ’em; Stone ’em; 

Knock all the bone in ’em, 

Clear to Jerusalem,” 
was chanted by nearly a thousand 
voices on the west. 

“Stone’s” center was “Bud” king. 
(He had ben christened Calvin, but 
it is much shorter to say “Bud,” es- 
pecially in a basket ball game.) He 
was tall, slender and had dark hair 
and eyes, and a smile that “got” you. 
He played with a zeal and earnest- 
ness almost impossible, but—hadn’t 
he brought Beth Horton? and wasn’t 
she sitting on the second row back 
in the center? and didn’t he want to 
impress her? He made three fields 
one after another and then the game 
came to a close with the score fifteen 
to thirteen in favor of “Stone.” “Bud“ 
was proclaimed hero of the hour, and 
was paraded around like a king. 

When the celebrations were over 
and Bud and Beth were walking home 
she said to him, “Bud; I don’t know 
which you would look better in, your 


gym suit or a soldier’s uniform. . I 
rather believe khaki would be better, 
though.” 


“Beth, do you honestly think a sol- 
dier’s uniform would suit me?” he 
asked. 


“Why,” she replied, “I certainly do. 
Then we could sing ‘Soldier Boy, Sol- 
dier Boy, where are you going?’” 

“Well, by Jove, if I get a chance 
you'll see me donning one,” he said 
with a decided voice. 


“Of course you will. Wouldn’t it 
be awful, though, to have war?” She 
looked up into his eyes and then low- 
ered her own eye lashes that hid the 
blue. 


At that look, Bud’s heart gave an 
extra jump, for he thought that gold- 
en haired Beth was the sweetest girl 
in the world. 


A month later the whole: United 
States was shocked by the declara- 
tion of war. Stone College throbbed 
with enthusiasm and patriotism. Ma- 
ny of the boys enlisted and Bud was 
among the first. When he appeared 
as a “Sammy Boy,” everyone went 
“wild” about him. He had had some 
military training, so he was ordered 
to the front among the first ones. 

When he went to tell Beth good- 
bye she was picking violets. She 
pinned some on his breast and. while 
she was arranging them he put his 
hand on her arm and said, so tnderly 
and gently— 

“T love you, Beth. I love you with 
all my heart, and if I could have 
stayed I intended to win you for my 
own. Do you care for me? Just a 
little bit?” 

She raised her eyes that were fill- 
ed with tears, making them almost as 
blue as the violets she held in her 
hand. 


“Yes, Bud,” she whispered, “I do. 
I like you lots more than you think, 
and I’m so: proud, so proud of you. 
Yeu will be my knight and each eve- 
ning I shall pray for you, and each 
day I shall think of you and hope that 
you. are safe.” 

Then he gathered her in his arms 
and held her close, and they realized 
in the moment of their parting the 
‘love they felt for each other. 
iis eR ee 

The first charge had been made, 
vand a second’ was under way. Every 


now and then a sharp. report from 
the trenches announced. that. some 
cap or helmet had been seen, 

Lieutenant King gave the command, 
‘A flame of fire was sent ahead to 
cover the advance.: To the east the 
great guns were booming and every 
where shots come deep and like thun- 
der, others sharp and crisp, sounded 
in the air. A gas bomb was. thrown 
into their midst and immediately 
masks were lowered, To the north a 
bomb burst and the ground was torn. 
Three soldiers paid the highest price. 
Others fell. Still. the: men kept on. 
Another bomb dropped and one from 
the French side answered it. King 
shouted to his men. Out of the 
trenches they scrambled, King in the 
lead. 

“Come on, boys,” he urged, 
cn. Just a little——” 

Then in the face of the enemy’s 
fire he fell, while the machine guns 
poured out a hail of bullets. 

When he became conscious. he felt 
a dull throbbing in his head. He tried 
to turn on the cot, but a pain, sharp 
as a knife, went through his leg. Th> 
pressure of bandages on. his chest 
end his head reminded’ him that he 
had been severely wounded.. “Well,” 
he thought, “they’ve done- for me 
now. I guess it means good-bye.” 

A fever came on him and in the 
hazy days that followed he called and 
called for Beth, asking her to come 
tc him. In his delirium he gave. yells 
and sang team songs, but always he 
ended by calling for Beth or talking 
of her, The dark-haired nurse 
watched him and waited on him. Then 
the fever left him and he lay still 
and white, scarcely breathing. One 
day there was a change of nurses. A 
girl with violet eyes and golden hair 
sat by his bed. He. looked at her 
questioningly. ‘ 

“Beth.” he gasped, “is it you? Oh, 
don’t tell me it isn’t Beth. Beth?” 

“Yes, Bud, dearest, it is Beth. But 
you must lie still.or the fever will 
come back.” ; a 

He took her hand and pressed it 
to his lips, then closed his: eyes for 
a refreshing sleep. 

It was three weeks later when the 
coctor allowed Bud to go out doors. 
He had to be wheeled in a chair, for 
his legs were crushed terribly, and 
he was so weak from the fever and 
the wounds in his chest that. he had 
to be helped all the time.. 

Near the romantic old chateau that 
had been turned over for ,hospital 
uses, were shady woods and spacious 
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UNCLE SAM CLAIMS 
TWO MORE PROM- 
INENT Y STUDENTS 


E. B. Snell, student body presi- 
dent, and Guy Hurst, a prominent 
student body officer and president 
of the Sophomore class, have enlist- 
ed their services in the United States 
army. The patriotic atmosphere and 
enthusiasm is proving too much for 
cur boys. They are beginning to feel 
more than ever tife call of the train- 
ing camps, and their response is 
ready and willing. While we may la- 
ment their absence and may in our 
hearts secretly hope that not many 
more will follow their example, at the 
same time, we are forced to com- 
mend the patriotism that caused them 
to take the step. Wherever they 
may go, we feel that they will carry 
with them the “Y” spirit, and that 
their influence will be widely felt 
for good. Our hearty wishes and 
good will will go with them in what- 
ever they are called upon to face in 
the future. 


HO! THE RED CROSS 


Have you noticed the show case in 
the upper hall of the Art building? 
And have you stopped to examine its 
contents? Boys, doesn’t it almost 
make you wish you were at the front 
where you would have at least one 
chance in two or three thousand of 
receiving one of those cozy sweaters? 
Why, they fit so snugly that their 
presence could hardly be detected 
were it not for the extra warmth 
they cause to flow through the wear- 
er’s veins. And the socks! Did you 
notice them? They are large enough 
for even Well, I shan’t 
mention names, but for the largest 
foot In school. They are just the kind 
that “mother used to knit.” Itis ru- 
mored that the B. Y. U. girls are the 
star sock-knitters of the state. Of 
eourse this is only rumor, but we 
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INTERESTING THANKS- 
GIVING EXERCISES 
HELD FRIDAY 


Are we alive? Has the old “Y” 
spirit gripped the student body this 
year? O, worthy questioner, you 
ought to have attended our Thanks- 
giving exercises Friday morning. 
Why, we have Life and Spirit with 
Capital letters. 

You know “Variety is the spice of 
life.’ and our programs are always 
full of it. Even our music is. Florence 
Meldrum started us out right with a 
vocal solo, and we were glad to be 
alive while she sang. Prof. Gudmund- 
son lifted us above the clouds with 
his violin and left us there to dream 
while he played “The Last Rose of 
Summer,” as a response to an en- 
thusiastic encore. Leona Mildenhall 
led us merrily back to earth with a 
Fungarian piano selection, and when 
Prof. Reid announced “The Frost is 
on the Pumpkins, so the choir will 
sing about them now,” we were all 
once more staunch followers of Epi- 
curus, ready for Thanksgiving. 

Psychologists say “A change is as 


have a perfect right to believe it if 
we like, haven’t we? 

Knitting is not the only thing for 
which our Red Cross girls are to be 
commended. The surgical dressings 
made by their nimble fingers are fast 
piling up on the shelves at the Red 
Cross rooms. The first kit was packed 
this week ready for shipping. When 
we know that at present heaps of 
wrapping paper and old news par 
pers are being used as bandages and 
compresses at the front, we realize 
to some extent the importance of 
giving our spare moment to this 
phase of Red Cross work. There is 
still room for workers in the surgi- 
cal dressing department. 

Girls, let us not allow our good work 
to lag just because it is not brought 
before us every day. Let us quietly 
do our bit, for at best our efforts are 
oh so small when compared with what 
our boys are called upon to do. 


_ vorable 
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good as a rest.” Evidently some of 
our students believe this. So for the 
Sake of it, conventionality was utter- 
ly cast aside. Fern Broadbent elo- 
quently told us a story that absoluete- 
ly set at naught one of the principal 


maxims of Confucius(?) “Neither a 
borrower nor a lender be.” Yet the 
heroine borrowed a whole Thanks- 


giving dinner, and disregarding all 
rules of fiction, it had the nerve to 
be a perfectly good one, so that in 
place of the hero drowning in tears, 
he ate the dinner and lived happily 
ever after. 

Genevieve Parry doesn’t love her 
neighbors as herself or she wouldn’t 
tell such scandalous tales about 
them. But nevertheless she gave them 
something to be thankful for—that 
she didn’t tell all she knew. Genevieve 
is aiming to be poct laureate when 
woman suffrage rules, so we're will- 
ing to help her with her rhymes. 

Then Mr. Cottam uses hyperbole 
almost to the point of prevarication 
and that is contrary to scripture. 
Probably it’s his English teacher’s 
fault. His theme was Thanksgiving 
spirit. and it was fine, only—Milton 
Knudsen didn’t really rise at 3:30 a. 
m. to wash out hundreds of stock- 
ings—that’s just a joke—and honestly 
he hasn’t a gross of children yet, 
only about six, I believe, and—Oh, 
ves, Lucile and Edith don’t really 
care so much for boys as has been 
stated, that was said just for fun 
also— 

Next on our program came a 
complete surprise for most of us. Our 
student body president, Earl Snell, 
has left us to join the ranks of Uncle 
Sam. Miss Ivie Gardner, in lieu 
thereof, presented a set of resolu- 
tions, framing our best wishes to him 
and as a token of appreciation and 
remembrance of what he has done 
for us, the student body purchased a 
wrist watch for him. The presenta- 
tion was sincerely responded to by 
Mr. Snell and then our cheer master 
led us in three rousing cheers for 
him. 

Before dismissing, the question as 
to when the Thanksgiving Student 
Body dance was to be held was dis- 
cussed, and in order to make it fa- 
for our cross-country run- 
ners, Wednesday evening, Nov. 28, 
was decided upon. 
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“The Evils that men do live after them.’’ 
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CLASS REPORTS 


Seniors 


Dr. Henderson was the speaker at 
the Senior class meeting Tuesday, 
Nov. 20. His subject was ‘“Evolu- 
tion.” He pointed out some very fun- 
damental things which every Senior 
should know, especially those who 
contemplate teaching in the near fu- 
ture. The lecture was interesting as 
well as instructive. Ida Jensen, Lola 
M. Shumway and Reed Gammell ren- 
dered some beautiful musical selec- 
tions. The meeting was a treat and 
we hope to have many more as good. 

It is evident that some folks do not 
believe in the “sixth man.” At least 
actions speak that way. He was a 
very weak fellow at the game Friday, 
but hopes are that he will be strong- 
er in the future. 

Earl Snell, one of our members, 
has left us. This we regret very 
much, but we feel his position will 
be one of progression. We shall, no 
doubt, hear of his successes soon. We 
Wish him that success in all sin- 
cerity. 


Juniors 


Wednesday, Nov. 28. 
White and Blue:— 

Because tomorrow is Thanksgiving, 
were awful thankful for lots of 
things. First of all we’re thankful 
’?cause we, unlike the poor Freshies, 
are not compelled to go to hygiene 
lectures. However, we went once, 
and Coach Roberts decided he’d bet- 
ter pay us Juniors a compliment, so 
he said to the class, he said, ‘““‘When 
people’s thoughts are light and mean 
ingless, they (the people) are afflict- 
ed with a continuous breaking out 
about the mouth, but when _ their 
thoughts are worth while, they are 
usually slow to speak them.” And, 
of course, we knew he meant the 
Juniors, ’cause you see, we haven’t 
had 2 word to say for a long time. 
And so: We are thankful for our 
brains which are capable of produc- 
ing these worth while thoughts. 

—B. C. 


Sophomores 


The day had been a delight to 
everyone. The sun set with its glo- 
rious splendor and the moon rose 
with its broad smile of gladness. It 


was youth’s gay day and dressed in 
her frock of pleasure she went skip- 
ping from house to house, calling 
the Sophomores together. They fol- 
lowed her in the magic tread through 
the avenues of joy into the Ladies’ 
gymnasium, where it is rumored Miss 
Care Free lives. But. alas! this world 
is not one complete round of pleasure. 
The moon as the light for romance, 
was the last to give way to the gath- 
ering shadows. 

Gradually the mystic shroud deep- 
ened and youth stopped in the tread 
ot a Virginia Reel to stare at the 
foggy mists. There was a slight mur- 
mur of why this impending danger? 
Presently the cold hand of war 
reached down from the hovering cur- 
tain of blackness and clasped its fin- 
gers tightly ’round our _ president. 
Hurst was taken from us and once 
more youth awoke to the realization 
of the world’s war, but she still 
clings to the present memories of 
the past and: the hope of a future 
return. 

—E. L. 


Freshies 


l.—We are thankful that: 
A.—We are not Sophomores. 
B.—We are not Juniors. 
C.—We are not Seniors. 
D—It will soon be Thanksgiving. 
1—No school. 
2.—Food. 
E.—We win all basket ball games. 
1.—Score, 43:13. 
2.—Artistic effect of boys in 
uniforms. 
F.—We helped the Sophomores 
give us a party. 
I]—wWe are especially thankful that: 
A,.—Miss Barlow was not there for 
1.—wWe had only five gallons 
of punch. 
2.—What if there had been 
slivers in it? 
B.—Our report is so beautifully 
systematic. 


Fourth Years 


What the Fourth Years are thank- 
ful for: 

There are so many interesting girls 
and boys in the class that it would 
be a puzzle to name what they are 
all thankful for. 

Reed Holt is thankful that he was 
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put in president for he and his Ford 
are becoming very popular in taking 
Icng distance trips (such as to Salt 
Lake). 

Sterling Bean is thankful that he 
can work in the drug store and 
earn his spending money. 

Kate Olsen is thankful for Reed and 
his Ford. 

Starr Swenson is thankful that 
thore are some more big shows com- 
ing, like “The High Cost of Loving,” 
then he can step out again. 

Guyla Moffett is. thankful that they 
put that in the White and Blue about 
her ‘beguiling.” because she never 
knew the meaning of it and she look- 
ed it up in the dictionary, thus in- 
creasing her vocabulary. 

Aldus Markham is thankful that he 
is nervous, because if he hadn’t been 
he couldn’t have chaperoned the 
bunch the way he did when they 
went to Salt Lake. 

Marva Carter is thankful that she 
is so bright, so she can be able to 
conceive all the jokes Clarence Ed- 
wards tells her. 

Karl Collett and Ralph Keeler ave 
thankful there is an Edith Jones, s) 
they can take turns in stepping her 
out. 

The Fourth Year girls are thankful 
that there are so many boys in the 
class that are athletically inclined, 
because they are getting ready for 
that turkey. They have always won 
it and the outlook is all the greater 
this year. 

We are thankful that our boys are 
“putting it over’ on the rest of the 
school in basket ball and with Frank 
Willus, Aldus Markham, Harold 
Brown, Albert Page, Sterling Bean 
end Karl Collett on the team, we sure- 
ly can look forward to another suc- 
cess in basket ball. The score for the 
game with the Third Years was 36-4 
in favor of the Fourth Years. 

The Fourth Year class is thankful 
for the school with its wonderful en- 
vironment and for their class. The 
cutlook for a banner year is good. 

—Perseverance conquers all! 

—M, C. 


Third Ved rs 


If you think it is fun and very easy 
to write these little expressions on 
paper, you are wrong. Think of the 
sweat and patience wasted just for 
a few lines that the editor thinks will 
pass. O course. inspiration comes oc- 
casionally and we authors grasp our 
pens and hurriedly write a few sub- 
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ject with verbs, adjectives, commas 
and periods enough to make a com- 
plete(?) article. But usually we have 
to figure out whether we shall imi- 
tate little boys or bees. (Is there 
much difference?) and then we write, 
condense and revise, until our brains 
are weak and we feel like crying, 
“Alas, ye poor braves, what a long 
journey awaits ye when ye finish 
this.” 

Now that I have relieved my mind, 
T shall tell you what I intended to at 
first. (Could this have been an in- 
spiration?) 

Brother and Sister Third Years, be 
of good cheer, for a brighter night 
awaits you. There shall come a day 
when our committee shall speak— 
(what a wonder!) and inform you of 
great things to happen after Thanks- 
giving. 


Second Years 


Once in a while we have an inspir- 
ation. We had one Saturday night 
when we discovered the key to a suc- 


cessful party. It was the wearing of 


overalls and aprons, and it unlocked 
the chest containing fun and frolic 
and let them run riot all over the 
Ladies’ gym. 

There must have been some fairy 
spirit there also, because every Tom, 
Dick and Harry had a good time. 

That cider—Oh-ooo! 

We almost forgot that it was a con- 
servation necessity. We always did 
like cider better than punch, especial- 
ly when it is served with such “dar- 
ling’ cookies. 

We danced and danced. It just 
seemed like it hypnotized us. Adrian 
F. says: “There is something about 
fox-trotting with that little girl——.” 
We admit it, there certainly is some- 
thing. Why, even William J. Snow, Jr. 
was seen to dance once, twice, yes, 
three times. Will wonders never 
cease? We don’t belive they will 
when, as the party progressed, the 
girls failed to become three to one 
in quantity. 

The Third Years joined us, also. We 
like them immensely. They won in 
all the relays, however, and perhaps 
that is a sign that we shall win in 
the cross-country run. 


e 
First Years 
(Conversation on the street corner.) 


“Did you go to the party Friday 
night?” 
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No.” 

“Why not?” 

“Oh, I don’t know.” 

“Well, you sure missed a lot then.” 
“Why, what did you do?” 

“Oh, we had a swell program and 
‘Oh, Johnny’ 
Waltz and drank punch. and ate 


danced and ‘Missouri 


cakes and played games and—and— 
and—oOh, I can’t tell you all the fun 
we did have.” 

“Gee! 

‘IT told you to, and look what you 
missed. You know, the girls gave 
the party.” 

“They did!” 

“Yes, sir, our girls aren’t slow, and 
they’re going to have a basket ball 
team,too.” 

“Are they?” oT a 

“You bet, and I believe it will be 
a hummer, too.” 

“T think so, too. Well, good night.” 

“Good night.” 


I wished I had gone now.”. 


—N. M. 


BOARD OF 
REPRESENTATIVES 


The board was presided over by Miss 
Gardner for the first time last Thurs- 
day and her work was very efficiently 
done. 

It was moved and passed unani- 
mously that $41.70 be appropriated 
from the student body funds for dance 
programs, pencils and cords. 

The petition of the Normal girls 
to sell popcorn balls was granted. 

There was nothing done in regard 
te filling student body offices for 
the time being. 

Miss Gardner, Mr. Ercanbrack and 
Mr. Holt were appointed to make res- 
olutions of gratitude to Mr. Snell, 
which were to be presented before 
the student body Friday morning. 

The remainder of the time was 
spent in discussing what day would 
be most suitable for holding the Stu- 
dent Body Thanksgiving dance. 

—Billie Coleman. 


CALENDAR 


MONDAY 


Second number of our Lyceum 
course. Francis Neilson gave an in- 
teresting address on “War and Se- 
ceret Diplomacy.” 


TUESDAY 
During devotional Prof. Christian 
Jensen explained to the students the 
difference between “activity and in- 
dustry.” 


Seniors held a party in the Art 


gallery. 
WEDNESDAY 
Theology as usual, 
Silas Bushman escorts Miss Thel- 
ma HEggertsen to the Vodie. 
Bryan Beck, a former B. Y. 
cent was seen around the halls. 
THURSDAY 
The rendition of ‘Aloha Oe,” by 
the male chorus, was very pleasing to 
everyone. 
The faculty gym class and their 
partners were entertained by Mrs. C. 
E. Maw. 


stu- 


FRIDAY 

Thanksgiving student body  pro- 
gram. 

President Snell was presented with 
a wrist watch previous to his leav- 
ing school to join the army. 

Freshies and Sophs held a dancing 
party in the Ladies’ gym. Owing to 
the fact that Mr. Guy Hurst is 
leaving school to join Uncle Sam’s 
forces, Miss Emma Dalton in behalf 
of the Sophomore class, presented 
him with an identification ring. 

First Years had a “pow wow” in 
the Art gallery. 

SATURDAY 

Second Years reported a successful 
“an partee.” 

SUNDAY 

Students attended conference at 
the tabernacle. 


THANKSGIVING RHYMES 


(4th Grade Training School) 
Mother’ made some “punkin” pie 
And oh! how good it looked. 
Aunty made some cranberry jam 
That wasn’t hardly cooked. 

Father got the big fat turkey 
Which was all stuffed with dressing, 
And just as we were going to eat, 
I had to ask the blessing. 

—Garn Webb. 
Thanksgiving day at last is here, 
The jolliest day of all the year. 
We have cake and pie and jam 
And we'll share it ail with Uncle Sam. 

—Lydia Duffin. 


“John, the bill collector is at the 
door.” 

“Tell him to take that pile from 
my desk.” 
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Published each Wednesday of the school year by the students of the 


Brigham Young University. 


Entered as second-class matter at the postoffice at Provo. 
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ABOUT THAT PLEDGING 


We notice in the Utah Chronicle of 


November 19th, that “largely due to 
the efforts of Professor Fellows who 
went to Provo last week to address 
the students of the B. Y. U., the B. Y. 
students pledged $2500.” Of course, 
we shall freely admit that Dr, Fel- 
lows gave a masterful, inspiring, and 
educative lecture at our last assembly 
but we should like to suggest that 
if the word “partly” were substituted 
for “largely” in the above quotation, 
the situation would be better repre- 
sented. 

We must withhold a little of the 
glory of pledging $2500 to the Y. M. 
C. A. fund, from those connected with 
our sister institution, for our own 
student body—the one which did the 
pledging and the one which will pro- 
duce the money. 

The attitude which the Y students 
have always taken toward a move- 
ment such as this: has always been 
that ofsupport, not alone with showy 


enthusiasm, but with material good— 
cash if you please. 

Again, we should like to ask the 
Chronicle not to get us mixed up with 
the Brigham Young College, as it did 
on Novy. 19. 


RECOGNITION 


For the success of this issue, such 
as it is, we owe appreciation to all 
those who so willingly contributed. 
To Miss Lucile Talmage and Miss Ar- 
dis Young, who wrote the stories 
herein, is due special mention for 
their splendid work. To Miss Anna 
Lewis and Mr. Harl Groneman, we 
give credit for the cartoons and draw- 
ings. We are especially indebted to 
Prof. Eastmond for his artistic ef- 
forts on the cover. 

The staff members have done their 
work very well, indeed. and the edi- 


tor is sincere in expressing his 
thanks and appreciation for their 
help. 
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SENTIMENTS 


A liar doubts everyone but himself; 
he’s sure about himself. 


No man is happy who does not 
think himself so, 


I speak truth, not so much as I 
would. but as much as I dare; and 
I dare a little more as I grow older. 


In choosing opponents we ask for 
Intelligence; Ignorance and Ortho- 
doxy are too depressing for good 
sport. 


Do not change, remove or destroy 
until a better substitute has been dis- 
covered. 


It is the finest thing in the world 
tc live—most people only exist. 


Against the insiduous wiles of for- 
eign influence the jealousy of a free 
people ought to be constantly awake. 


Men of few words are the best 
men. 


When I hear a man preach, I like 
to see him act as if he were fight- 
ing bees, 


The first requisite in life is that 
we shall be able to earn a living. 


One whose falsehoods no longer de- 
ceive has forfeited the right to speak 
truth. 


One must live the half-century to 
realize the folly of trying to complete 
the other half. 


Men find it more easy to flatter 
than to praise; to repeat an unkind 
truth is just as bad as to invent a 
lie. 


They can conquer who believe they 
ean. 


The only way tc have a friend is 
to be one. 


Delays have dangerous ends. 


We are not punished for our sins, 
but by them. 


Half the greatness is grit. 


No man who has done a good deed 
should require gratitude. The reward 
of a good deed is having done it. 
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FRANCIS NEILSON 


LECTURES ON DIPLO- 
MACY AND WAR 


On November 19th, Francis Neil- 
son came to the B. Y. U. presenting 
the second number of the Lyceum 
course. A large, attentive audience 
was present and was entertained as 
well as instructed, by this eminent 
lecturer, who has been a member of 
the English parliament. 

He said that England and America 
both stood for liberty, and, since the 
present crisis imperiled democracy, 
they should unite, as they have, in 
ell earnestness for the defense of 
their cherished democratic principles. 

The similarity between the British 
end United States government is very 
striking. He related some brief his- 

' tory of England, tracing out the con- 
stitutional development, showing the 
spirit and desire of freedom among 
the English people of all ages. Am- 
erica, being akin to England in her 


infancy, naturally inherited the same | 


spirit, and consequently the Ameri- 
cans, themselves, were not entirely re- 
sponsible for the democratic form of 
government which they established. 
They were unconsciously influenced 
by the mother country. “You Ameri- 
cans are mighty good imitators,” said 
Mr. Neilson. 

He commented on President Wil- 
son’s speech in the Senate last 
February, stating that it had 
been given much careful  con- 
sideration, thought, and praise in Eu- 
rope than in America. He maintain- 
ed that when the people of Europe 
gained the privilege of choosing their 
owh governors, there would be no 
more wars. 

There can be no true, lasting peace 
so long as secret diplomacy is allow- 
ed to hold sway. Heretofore all inter 
national diplomatic relations have 
been kept secret among the crowned 
heads of Europe, and they have taken 
the liberty of making their own in- 
terpretations of these relationships to 
ignorant people. The people, think- 
ing the ruler was always right on any 
differences arising with other nations, 
were ready to support him. 

Mr. Neilson advanced the idea of in- 


lowing expresses his view: ‘I hope to 
see the day when there will be a 
United States of Hurope; when all 


can sing one universal song in the 


same spirit as the United States sings 
‘America,’ ” 
ternationalism in Europe and the fol- 


Conference Notes 


It is very commendable and pleas- 
ing to be able to report a good repre- 
sentation of B. Y. students at the va- 
rious sessions of conference held in 
the tabernacle Sunday.. None can rea- 
sonably regret the time they spent 
there. The music and singing were 
beautiful and inspirational and the 
sermons which were delivered were 
wholesome and spiritual. The speak- 
ers were Elders C.F. Whitney and J. 
W. McMurrin. President J. B. Keeler 
presided. 

At the evening meeting Prof. Mer- 
rill spoke very earnestly on the sub- 
ject of food conservation. Two promi- 
nent B. Y. students, Algie Eggertsen 
and Aaron W. Tracy, spoke also. 
Their parts on the program were very 
forcefully and admirably given and 
both are to be most highly compli- 
mented. 


A man 
Is like a 


of words and not of deeds, 
garden full of weeds. 


STANLEY DIXON 
WRITES FROM IOWA 


Ed. Note:—Mr. Dixon is a former 
student of the B. Y. U. He returned 
from a mission last spring and imme- 
diately enlisted in the Medical corps 
at Fort Douglas, where he has been 
stationed up until recently. He is 
now a sergeant. 

Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Dixon, 

Provo City. Utah, 
Dearest Parents :— 

I suppose that you have just about 
given up hopes of hearing from me, 
but at last I have a few minutes to 
spare and those I am devoting to 
writing to you. We had a slow trip 
Fast, the train was a long one and 
many stops delayed us. We arrived 
here Thursday afternoon. We stayed 
in Thistle 25 hours so I was near 
home a little longer. Unfortunately 


it was in that little cluster of houses 
and railroad yards where it was the 
mosct monotonous kind of waiting, I 
was pretty busy on the train with 
patients and those who were under 
the weather. Sergeant Isaacson and I 
had it very good, a stateroom and 
good attention from the porter, so 
it made things a little more pleasant, 


The first event of the trip, and a’ 


very sad one, was when we _ stopped 
at Salida, Colorado. There we learn- 
ed that the second section of the 
Troop train had been bumped by the 
third section and that three comrades 
had been killed and a number injured, 
I suppose you have read complete de- 
tails of the wreck in the paper, so 
it is not necessary for me to detail 
it to you. We held a funeral at Sali- 
da, where the bodies were; the entire 
city turned out, all stores closed, and 
they certainly evidenced the most pa- 
triotic spirit I have ever witnessed. 
The men who were killed were fine 
fellows, I knew all of them. especial- 
ly Sergeant Preston. It was a shock 
to us all. Eleven of my men out of the 
15 I sent on Section 2 were injured. 
Three are now in the hospital quite 
badly hurt, though not seriously, and 
the rest suffered minor injuries. The 
boys were all around those killed, in 
front and behind; and yet they didn’t 
get hurt. 

It has been an awful job getting 
straightened around and I haven't 
had time to think of anything but the 
affairs at hand. The camp is enor- 
mous,stretching as far as you can 
see. It is built right out in the corn 
fields, corn fields stretching away on 
every hand. It is not in any particu- 
lar so well situated as Fort Douglas. 
The city of Des Moines is not nearly 
so convenient nor so fine as Salt 
Lake and the officers and men are 
keenly disappointed with the place, 
but, of course, it is part of soldiering 
tc put up with these things. It will 
make what is to come more endura- 
ble by learning to suffer these things. 
We are comfortable, in a sense, that 
is. the barracks have heat in them, 
though they are just as bare and just 
as new as those in Salt Lake City. If 
we had these barracks in Salt Lake, 
everyone in the regiment would be 
happy. I have heard so many offi- 
cers and non-coms say that if they 
get out of the war all right, they are 
going to settle in Salt Lake, they love 


the place and want to go back. It is 
really surprising how fellows who 
have been all over feel about Salt 


Lake. 
They are extremely rigid here, so I 
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don’t know whether there is any 
chance to come home Christmas or 
not. They won’t even let an officer 
have a day off at present. They may 
get a little easier towards the holi- 
Gays, at least we all hope so. We are 
able to get a few more supplies here 
and have a little more satisfaction in 
that respect. Those good _ blankets, 
seeks and underclothes are all keenly 
appreciated, as physical comfort is 
about all one can get, if he gets that 
in the army. You may thing J am 
cold blooded and unaffectionate, but 
believe me, if you knew my true feel- 

uld not accuse me of that 
spirit. I have to control myself, I dare 
not feel nor think otherwise or the 
existence would be unendurable. but 
I have made up my mind to make the 
test of it, no matter what comes, and 
bear it with fortitude and courage and 
not bellyache about it. Some of the 
fellows who haven’t given up any 
inore than I have, make me tired with 
their complaining. 

I would much appreciate copies of 
the home and state papers and The 
Era, and an occasional White and 
Blue. I want to absorb myself during 
what little leisure I have with some- 
thing decent. I have some mighty 
good boys with me, so my immediate 
environment is much better than in 
Many places. 

Well, so long to you for the pres- 
ent. Kindest regards to all friends. 

As ever, your loving son, 

—Stanley Dixon. 


A LETTER FROM 
HOLLAND 


The following letter is from a B. 
Y. U. missionary in Holland. It tells 
of some of the conditions existing 
there as seen by a Mormon boy. 

Tuinbaunstraat 46 a, 
Groninger, Holland, 
Sept. 18, 1917. 


Dear Parents:— 

It has been raining all morning, and 
I believe it will rain all of September. 
I really hate to see winter come, not 
because of myself, for I am enjoying 
all the necessaries of life, but it is 
for the poor people here for whom I 
am sorry. We, as Americans, have a 
paradise compared with the people 
here in Holland. Oh! how often we 
hear the stories of mothers regarding 
poverty. One can not imagine it un- 
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til his eyes have beheld. We elders 
go from door to door with tracts and 
very often do we see children half 
dressed and pleading for food and 
fathers are unable to get it for them 
because of the price and scarcity. 

Just think of all that and the pres- 
ent war, all caused by the unright- 
eousness of the people who refuse to 
acknowledge a Supreme Being and 
His teachings. 

I received the pictures of the 
mountains, and as I gazed upon them 
I could fairly shout for joy. I took 
a mental trip back home and enjoyed 
it, but, alas! it was only imagination. 
There aren’t any mountains here and 
believe me I miss them. The people 
here thought Mt. Baldy and Mt. Bel- 
knap wonderful. 

Your son, 
—L. M. Griffiths. 


The First 
Night in Camp 


Editor’s Note:—The following was 
sent to us by an unknown author from 
one of the training camps: 


I’m here with two thin blankets, 
As thin as a slice of ham, 
A German spy was likely the guy 
Who made ’em for Uncle Sam. 
How did I sleep? (WMon’t kid me. 
‘My bed-tick was filled with straw, 
And bumps, and bumbs, and big 
fat humps, 
That punched me until I was raw. 


Me and my two thin blankets, 
iAs thin as a well worn dime, 

As thin, I guess, as a chorus girl’s 

dress, 

Well, I had a —— of a time. 

I'd pull them up from the bottom, 
(My nightie—my B. V. D.’s) 

A couple of yanks to cover my ank’s, 
And then my toes would freeze. 


You could use them for porous plaster, 
Or maybe to strain the soup, 
My pillow my shoes, when I tried to 
snooze; 
‘And I have chill-blains, 
croup. 
Me and my two thin blankets, 
‘Bundled up under my chin— 
Yes, a German spy was likely the guy, 
‘And, gosh! but he made them thin! 


cough— 


FOR SALE—Pair bronco horses, 
good weight, sound, broken, owner in 
hospital, i 


1 


CORRELATED ARTS 


THE DOMESTIC EGONOMY 
THANKSGIVING 


Let us on Thanksgiving day of this 
year especially, gather together those 
far separated, giving thanks for the 
many blessings that remain to us, 
praying that before another year goes 
by we may have peace and our boys 
home again, 

How shall we. this year, celebrate 
the day? Let us try first of all to 
have a family reunion. No matter 
what the size of the family may be 
take home some of your. college 
friends whose homes are far away, or 


find some one who would otherwise’ 


have to sit down to some lonely ta- 
ble. 

We hesitate at Thanksgiving time to 
suggest economy. But this year we 
must economize in every way possi- 
ble. Even in entertaining our near- 
est and dearest. It is, however, pos- 
sible to plan and execute our menu 
with such cunning art that the econ- 
emies will never be suspected. 

Instead of making any spectacular 
change, let us plan our day’s menu 
with unobtrusive little economies 
here and there wherever possible. 

One very important fact concern- 
ing our large dinners is that we are 
not careful of the amount of food we 
put on the table. The objection to 
these liberal nelpings would not be 
well founded if the food were actually 
consumed; the fact of the matter is, 
that the percentage returned to the 
kitchen and wasted is generally far 
too great. z 

The American woman of today us- 
ually takes it for granted that the 
guests are overly hungry. She heaps 
the bread tray high and some of the 
slices generally go back to the con- 
tainer to dry out and many times these 
are not used. In some parts of Eu- 
rope you are handed the loaf, but not 
to keep for it is understood that you 
cut from it only what you need. 

Thanksgiving this year should be 
kept in the real sense of the word 
and meaning—to be thankful to the 
Lord for the bounteous harvest—for 
the fruits of the field and for His 
care and kindness to us. 

Do not make Thanksgiving a day of 
over eating—keep the word of wis- 
dom—conserve food for coldiers of de- 
mocracy who are in danger of hun- 
ger, 


WHITE AND BLUE 
DOMESTIC SCIENCE 


Bananas as an every-day food. 

At a time when we are facing a 
general shortage of cereals and oth- 
carbohydates food, we may turn to 
the banana as one important aid to 
the solution of our food difficulties. 
The fact that bananas may be ob- 
tained in abundance throughout the 
year; that they may be shipped for 
long distances under suitable condi- 
tions without being impaired in any 
way; that they may be used either 
as a fruit or a vegetable, cooked or 
raw, in their normal form or dried or 
powdered, shows clearly that in this 
remarkable fruit we have a valuable 
adjunct to our diet. Used in connec- 
tion with dried peas or beans or with 
dairy products, such as milk or cheese 
Or with lean meat, they serve to se- 
cure a properly balanced ration. 

This fruit is practically the only 
food which has not shown a marked 
increase in price during the last 
two years. 

Today they compare favorably with 
any food as regards calory costs. Ev- 
erything points to increased popu- 
larity for the banana, not merely as 
the poor man’s fruit, as it has some- 
times been called, but as a staple uni- 
versal food. 

This week the college girls have 
been making tests to find the kind 
end amount of food materials in 
cheese and other common foods. 
They found that cheese contains en- 
ergy producing materials and has a 
much higher nutritive value than is 
commonly supposed. 

They also made some very deli- 
cious Welsh rarebit. They are center- 
ing their attention upon the foods 
that may be obtained at less cost but 
which contain the required nourish- 
ment. They feel that, after all, the 
spirit of conservation is not to reduce 
the amount of food taken into the 
bedy, but to eliminate all waste and 
use the foods that are more plentiful 
and use more sparingly the foods that 
are scarce. 

sans 


WOODWORK DEPT. 


A woodwork B student caused quite 
a stir one day last week when he 
came into the A section (including 
the mid-winter students). 

In answer to the question as to 
what problem he was working at, he 
replied that he was making a “rub- 


joint.” 

Over most of the faces came an 
expression of surprise and perplexi- 
ty. Of course, people “rub clothes” 
on a woshboard, and some suggested 
that the natives of New Zealand, in- 
stead of saluting with a kiss as we 
do, “rub noses,” but rubbing joints 
certainly must be a new modern cus:-. 
tom. 


An explanation soon cleared up the 
problem. Two piéces of lumber are 
carefully trued up to make a perfect 
joint. Glue is then applied. The two 
glued surfaces are rubbed together 
two or three times and the problem 
placed away to dry. If the joint is 
perfect the glue sticks just as well 
as if clamps were used to keep the 
two pieces together. 

Moral:—We learn something new 
every day. 

—Glen C. 


PAT’S LETTER 


(A real answer, from a Sammie 
somewhere on the road to France.) 

Somewhere on the Roa d to France 
Dear Princess Pat:— i 

I am very sorry to hear that a let- 
ter from a Sammie would shock you 
so. If you are a typical American 
girl, I am afraid Thomas A, will have 
to invent a new kind of a shock ab- 
sorber, for sometimes a Sammie’s cur- 
iosity gets the best of him and he 
writes a letter. : 

You haven’t anything on us by 
starting your dances in the after-. 
noon. Ours start here at 7:30 a. m. 
and keep up until dinner, and then 
are resumed again at 1:30 for the 
afternoon. Wouldn’t you enjoy that? 
It’s great, only the floor is slightly 
uneven at times (or maybe it is 
places) though we have the pleasure 
of knowing there is just as much up 
as down. 

I am glad to hear there is some- 
one stepping out besides us fellows 
here. I'll bet it is no more unpleas- 
ant for Naomi to be stepped out 
with, than it is for some of the of- 
ficers we step out. Though some of 
them do seem to take a pleasure in 
dancing with us over this thirty-mile 
stretch of govenment reserve. I hope 
Mr. Willis doesn’t have the same 
kind of pleasure. 

Soldiers must be a scarce article 
at the B. Y. U. if they attract an 
audience while the Judge is speak- 
ing. Pll bet he would draw more at- 
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Our name on your 
apparel assures you 
of a clothes quality 
and a style correct- 
ness that particular 
young men insist on 


having. 


Taylor 
Brothers 


Company 


The Big 
Department Store 
¢Where all you wants 


: are cared for 
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tention here than a whole battalion. 
but I know some fellows who would 
like to try a session of devotional 
With him—or anyone else for that 
matter—and see who would get the 
most out of it. I am not saying who 
would win if the decision were to be 
given by the faculty, but I know who 
wouldn’t kick if they did lose the 
decision. 

I wonder if the Hoover guy who 
is not so busy as you, is the one who 
has taken the eat out of army meat. 
if he is I'll bet that some day he’li 
be “bizzier” than you, getting what’s 
coming to him. 

There is no need telling you how 
wzuch a Sammie enjoys reading let- 
ters and if they are from a Princess, 
well—that can’t be expressed Cit 
goes only by parcel post.) 

Some day when we are singing, 
“Hello. Broadway, Good-bye, France,” 
we shall see the B. Y. again and 
“take on” some of her pleasure and 
stepping outs. 

Sincerely, 
—Samuie. 


ee 


It is a waste of time for some stu- 
dents to collect their thoughts. 


There is a reason even for a kick 
of a mule. 


Aye, money talks, as you can see; 
I heard it on the fly. 

The only thing it said to me 
Was simply, “Sir, good-bye.” 


Now that the wcmen have pistol 
pockets on their hips, a lot of people 
are learning that some of the suffra- 
gettes will take to gun packing. But 
we think there is a mistake of one 
letter. Our bet is that they are more 
likely to take to gum packing. Or 
again speaking in military terms, the 
powder puff. 


WANTED—A man with a wooden 
leg to mash potatoes during the 
Thanksgiving holidays. Applicant 
please apply on or before November 
29 at the Red Cross headquarters. 
Knight block. (This is urgent.) 


FOR RENT—Furnished room, 319 
EH. ist North. Phone 338-W. 


" “Why do you write articles on how 
cheaply people can live if they try?” 

“In the hopes of getting enough 
money to avoid having to live that 
way.” 


STRAND 


THEATRE 


BIG STARS 
BIG_FEATURES 


On Our Next Week’s 


Program 


Francis X. Bushman 
Beverley Bayne 
and 
Mrs. Vernon Castle 


KG LE 


Watch For 
Dates 
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SWITCHES 


Powders, Creams, Bic. 
Theatrical Costumes and 
ih Make-up 3 
Shampooing & Facial Massage # 


Crawford's 


: 115 North Academy Ave. 
pide Gb deg 


= Avenue Grocery 
0 GROCERIES, CANDIES and# 
FRUIT : 


You always get the best of 
treatment and hearty thanks 
for your patronage. 

T. W. CRAWLEY, Prop. 3 
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oD. L. VanWagenen Mere.Co. 


: Dealers in : 
«Dry Goods, Notions, Ladies¢ 
* and Gents’ Furnishings, # 
* Shoes & Rubber Footwear® 
6 348 West Center St. : 


You can save 10 to 25 per 
cent on your purchases. 
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ANOTHER AMERICAN 
SHOT HEARD 
AROUND THE WORLD 


The opening shot by America has 
been fired. Our boys are shooting. 


Those boys from farm and city, from 
prairie and seashore, from the moun- 
tains of the West and the valleys of 


the [Hast are aiming their Springfields 
and training their cannon at the Hosts 
of Hideousness and the echo of those 
shots will not die till freedom is born 
again. 

‘And this is no new adventure for 
American blood. Once before the 
grandsires of the lads now in the 
trenches stood at Lexington and fired 
a shot heard around the world. 

That shot was fired from a flintlock, 
It was aimed by untrained farmers 
who confronted war-hardened regu- 
lars. It seemed at best a valiant but 
hopeless effort, and yet that little flash 
of powder loosed an explosion that 
sealed the doom of kings. 

National changes come slowly. But 
within a decade and a half after that 
shot the head of Louis X'VI fell in a 
basket, and France, with all its vigor 
and idealism, with all the love of free 


dom and its worship of equality, was 
definitely in the ranks of Democracy. 

Today only the despotism of Prus- 
sianism remains in Europe to menace 
those world-wide aspirations for which 
the farmers fought at Lexington. And 
Prussianism, too, has heard the shot 
fired -by the American boys in the 
French trenches. In the dull ears of 
that rifle has sounded, and even Prus- 
sianism knows that its doom is sealed. 

While ‘America stood aloof the suc- 
cess of the policy of calculated cruelty 
and foreordained frightfulness was 
Possible. But that chance passed when 
President Wilson made his. public de- 
nunciation of German’s policies, prac- 
tices and purposes on April 2. From 
that day the final outcome has never 
been in doubt. 

Russia may have caved in. Italy 
may be overwhelmingly and tragically 
defeated. 'The tide may run with 
seeming resistlessness for the King- 
dom. of ‘Cruelty, but ‘America has yet 
to be reckoned with. 

To the stern strength of France 
who cried, “They shall not pass,” to 
the unyielding heroism of England, 
whose army was practically annihi- 
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lated on the retreat from Mons and yet 
who never faltered or cried aloud, to 
the bright youth of ‘Canada, ‘Australia 
and New Zealand, to the brave and 
indomitable (Italians, \[America has 
brought her riches, her knowledge, her 
inventive genius and, above all, the 
spirits and bodies of her sons. 

That accession will change the 
scales and that assistance will win the 
day. 

It may not be soon. It may mean 
winter and summer in the trenches 
and in the field. It may bring suffer- 
ing and death to soldiers and to their 
families, but that shot fired from the 
trenches by our boys will bring no less 
glory to the warriors, safety to their 
families and freedom to the world. 
Yes, to all the world, even to Ger- 
many, when she shall have been de- 
livered from the nightmare of Prus- 
emisth pyrene and ‘Camp. 


Sie—Don’t you think you ought to 
make at leasi enough money to sup- 
port me? 

He—it wouldn’t make any differ- 
ence. Even then I couldn’t support 
you. 


During a recent session of the leg- 
islature of a large Western state, a 
man named John Cass applied for 
permission to change his first name. 
When asked the reagscn ‘or wishing 
it changed, he gave the simple but 
convincing reason: “Why everybody 
calls me Jack.” 

“SJoes your son who is abroad with 
tte troops understand French?” 

“Oh, yes, but he says the people 
he meets there don’t seem to.” 


A silent man may be wise; a talk- 
er must be! 


Here it is— 


A composition on Longfellow:— 
Henry W. Longfellow was born in 
Portland, Me., while his parents were 
traveling in Europe. He had many 
fast friends, among whom were 
Phoebe and Alice Carey. 


Teacher—Willie, tell one of the 
principal events in Roman _ history 
and mention the date. 

Willie—Mark Antony 
Egypt because he had a date 
Cleopatra. 


went to 
with 


“A loaf of bread—a jug of wine,” 
began the young man who quotes 
poetry. 

“Are you aware,” interrupted Miss 
Cayenne, “that bread is becoming 
more expensive every day, and that 
this is a prohibition community, any- 
how?” 


Singing A 


Prof. Reid (after looking over 
Nina’s sheet of music)—You don’t 
mean these round circles for quarter 
counts? 

Nina—No, I just made the outline, 

Prof. R.—Fill them in later? 

Nina—Of course not, just do it as 
I go along. 


When you write a one-page paper 
and then find that everyone else in 
the class has written fifteen pages, 
don’t you feel like a two-cent stamp 
en a letter sent after November 1? 

Make a business of going to 
school! 


The life that is so precious, 
_ Comes only once to you, 
Then try to make your life 
while, 
Like our own dear White and Blue. 


worth 


The best Patriotic Song on the Market 


“OLD GLORY. 


Words by Prof. Geo. H. Brimhall 


CHORUS 
AN 


Music by Prof. C. W. Reid 
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We'll come at the call of thy col-ors, Old Flag, We're read-y for du-ty to - day j We'll 
' aN 
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servewhereyou want us to serve, Old Flag, Well pay what youwant us to pay 


Get you a copy to take home 


Price 25c. per copy 


Columbia Music & Jewelry Co. 


176 W. Center Street 


Provo, Utah 
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STATE BANK OF PROVO 


K General Banking Business. 
W. H. Brereton...... 


President & 
* John Roundy.... Vice President ¢ 
Advan NGISOM js esaccre nse Cashier * 


Julian Creer 


Asst. Cashier 
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Albert Manwaring 
BARBER 


For an Easy Shave and : 
Artistic Hair Cut, call on us. & 
ACADEMY AVENUE 
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For Your Art 
Materials-- 


MAIBEN Sisss® 60, ; 
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W.H. RAY. 
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Loans money to anybody 
anywhere — anytime 


2 78 N. Aca, Ave. Phone 108 “ 
* Shoe Repairing : 


Shoe Repairing : 


Bert Hedquist 


89 N Academy Ave. 2 
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Ma—You’ve been drinking. I smell 
it on your breath. 

Pa—Not a drop. lve been eating 
frog legs. What you smell is the 
hops. 


The teacher of natural geography 
directed all her pupils to write a det- 
inition of the word “geyser.” Willie 
evolved this: 

A kaiser is a disturbance of the 
earth’s surface. 


“Willie,” said the teacher, “what is 
the term, ‘etc.’ used for?” 

“It's used to make people believe 
we know a lot more than we really 


do,” replied the bright youngster, 


“Timothy came last, looking half 
scared, half-sheepish, and half-amus- 
ed.” Timothy must have been a big 
chap. 


LIFE 
10 
“Glad to meet you.” 
Il. 
“Isn’t the moon beautiful?” 
Til. 
“Oozum love wuzum?” 
IV. 
“Do you—?” 
“Todo. 
Vv. 
“Da-da-da-da!” 
VI. 
“Where the sambill’s dinner?” 


Don’t delay 
Christmas Shopping 


If you cannot come to our 
Ap 


jeweler will take 


store, write or telephone. 
experienced 
care of your needs, just as well 


as if you come in person. 
All the new ideas and designs 


in jewelry, silver, watches, clocks; 


diamond pieces, etc. 


Our prices are modest 


BOYD PARK 


MAKERS OF JEWELRY 


FOUNDED 1862 
SALT LAKE CITY 


161 
HRgeh SuRugny Hehe’ ahah 1% fe hale ye sfohoheg ook 


Dollars Saved are 
Dollars Earned 


The way to saveis to buy any arti- 
cle you want at the right price. 
We can save you many dollars 
in our varied lines of merchan- 
dise in Fancy Goods, Stationery, 
Candy, Novelties, School Sup- 
plies. In fact we sell nearly ev- 
erything at 


BOTT’S 
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Olson & Hafen 
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* Exclusive Photo sBapae House # 
* Kodaks and Kodak Finishing = 
Enlargements, Etc, 

‘5 77 N. Academy Ave. 

# Provo Utah 
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BEEBE LUMBER C0. 


Everything in the 
KA BUILDIN cera LINE 


% 
MILL WORK A SE A SPECIALTY &@ 
Phones 104 and 105 


ee Utah cS 
“JULIUS JENSEN i 


JEWELER 


184 West Center St. S 
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4 You don’t have to wait to get ¥ 
barbering done. 


: THOS. S. JONES 
‘ BARBER 
* The Largest and best Barber Shop 


in Provo. We run five chairs 


d; 228 West Center. TRY US § 
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; BUCKLEY & LARSEN 
: Heating & Plumbing 


139 N. Academy Ave. 
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College Princess Dresses 


ASSURE YOU OF SUPREMACY OF STYLE 
The smartest Misses’ Dresses ever designed for school and college girls. 
Materials are of the best all wool Batany and French Serge priced $15.00 to $18.50. 


W ood- Clifton Mercantile Co. 
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BARTON FURNITURE CO. 


“The Furniture Center’’ 


Conserve your Shoes 
by having them royal- 
ly rebuilt. 


ROYAL SHOE REPAIRING CO. 


208 West Center, Provo 


: Shocs called for and delivered Free. Phone 674 
ee ag 
: 


Students of the Y Wilford Bae 


visit 338 West Ceiuter 
SCHWAB MENLOVES’ NEW STUDIO | Groceries and Chinaware : 


‘The Clothier [ Our Motto—Honest Goods at # 
283 West Center Honest Prices 4 


Artistic Photographs “Try Us Once”’ 3 
Excelsior Roller 3 
UTAH TIMBER & COAL COMPANY Mills 


Coal, Lumber and Building Material | **°’® "4f5n SSO : 


160 West 5th North St. Phone 299 (| UCC ARN ORs Te 
J.M. Harmon, Pres J. W. Dunn, Mer. Stadents, Support our 


A SQUARE DEAL TO ALL OUR PATRONS. Advertisers 


4 Joshes 3 


Boarder (disgustedly)—Here’s 
nickel I found in the hash. 

Landlady—Yes, I put it there. 
You've been complaining about the 
lack of change in your meals. 


Since the war began, women have 
been taking men’s places on Paris 
street cars. 

They'd do it here, )ut the men are 
too ill-mannered to get up. 


Dropt a Remark. 
“T had a dreadful fall last night.” 
“Tell me about it, Egbert.” 
“My wife was talking. I hung on 
every word. and then, and then—” 
“Yes, yes, and then?” 
“Her voice broke.” 


The pessimist—“The best luck any 
man can have is never to have been 
born; but that seldom happens to 

‘ anyone.” 


Sweet Simplicity 


The Fallen One—Officer, did you 
see me fall? 

Officer—Yes. 

The F. O.—Had you ever seen me 
before? 

O.—No. 

The F. O.—Then, how did you know 
it yas I? 

Officer—What is your religion? 

Zealous Recruit—Well , what are 
you short of? 


Among the Missing 
Old Lady (to wounded officer)— 
Oh, sir, do you ’appen to ’ave ’eard 
of your men at the front ’as found a 
pair of spectacles wot I left in a bus 
in the Edgware road? 


The Man—Is there any good fish- 
ing around here, sonny? 

Small Boy—Yessir, ye go down that 
private road till ye come to the sign, 
“Trespassers will be prosecuted,” 
cross the field with the bull in it. an’ 
you'll see a sign “No fishing allow- 
ed.” That’s the place. 

Artist—I see you don’t like my pic- 
tures, sir, but Ican only paint 
things as I see them. 

Critic—Then you shouldn’t paint 
while you’re seeing things like that. 
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LOSE PODREHEEEHTH 


ALLEN MILLINERY 


Displays the Latest Styles at All Times 


: Students! 
" Cleaning and pressing our specialty. 


ALFRED MADSEN 
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PROVO ELECTRIC SUPPLY COMPANY 


Fixtures and Appliances. 


BREEDER 
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HARDWARE 


W. H. FRESHWATER 


186 West Center St. 
‘3 Be Goof eo Gaia ea Be ooh ha sere eRe af eRes hh eh Rafe Re heheheh Pee h eh R ihe hig Rehr dae e 


WAIT FOR 


1918 NEW MAXWELLS 


BLACK MOTORS CO. 


Cheese etehrloide BoidioketetekeedkeRetaabe geass 
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Guns, Amunitions and 
Fishing Tackle, ete. 


Phone 123 


THE 


20 NORTH ACADEMY AVE. 


EUGENE ITENRIOD. Mer. 


LEEVISSERLAGLE OEE RPG HPA SEEDS EERE 


See Provo Tailoring Co. 


before 


Wiring and Supplies. 
EVERYTHING ELECTRIC 


: ROY BOREN, Mer. 


LEDERER HE PRETO M STMT HHH SG 


THE SUTTON 


* Retail dealers in Groceries, Meats, 
& Iresh Fruits, Butter, Eggs and Cream. 


: BGG oes fo eGo Re eee Gee Rae eh hehehehehe ectreationiee nets 
: Henriod’s Popular Eat House : 
Open All Day, Close 2 a, m. : 


46 West Center 


buying that new suit. 
119 North Academy Avenue : 


CALL IN. 


Phone 303 


ALLY. 


MARKET 


Fish, Game, Green Produce, 


WE GUARANTEE OUR GOODS 


* Phones 194 and 195 
BeBe Ge aoe ake akon GoaforBoehofocReefo een Gai Sar GesQe Ge Go Qe Ge Gree Qe Se hake hehe Rake Sakae hed 


: For Quality and Quantity, see 


Provo, Utah 


Provo City Bakery 


72 West Center St. 
Fresh Bread and Cakes Daily | 


Be EHR Paha heed hhh Rhye 
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elo “Breas akon haat ah Rea sofas a Beso eBook 


Order Your Fall Suit Now. Large and Complete line ¢ 


to select from. 


GENTS’ CLOZ SHOP 


t GET BUSY. | ig ee 
: 


: 68 West Center Provo Utah : 


Attention! vet mrtist tees 
Brunner’s Cash Grocery 


for anything you may need inLunches, Fruit and fine 
onfections. 


D. A. BENNETT 


BAGGAGE & EXPRESS 


Protection From Cold 


is the all important problem now. 


You Should Protect 


your health by keeping the house warm and dry with a roaring, 
blazing fire of Spring Canyon coal, the best heat producer 


known. 
It’s Pure, It’s Clean; 


it produces warmth, and is unexcelled for cooking and baking 
purpeses. 


RUPPER' 
MANAGER 


* PHONE 294 DAY & NIGHT SERVICE $ 
S RRR Rah heh she drag Gatethheaheehechiehoehieheafeadeagiatatateddaela hahichichehaherhecheche fede deheedeed Gahege 


ee 


STAN’S PLACE 


—For Choice— 


Candies and Drinks 


Columbia Confectionery 3 


St ee 


PROVO DRUG CO. 
Phone 50 


Drugs and Sundries. 
Prescriptions Given 
Careful Attention. 


WE DELIVER } 


HPP LEPEP RADY SOL Hdd He 


Take your : 
Hot Dinners 
at the = 


Cafeteria 


Students’ Meal Tickets 
only $3.50 
O. W. HYDE, Prop. 
LHPGHLEDHY SHIHIS HOSS HHO 


M. H. Graham : 
Printing Co. : 
30 S First West a 


mGosdeeGr de fords Bardo BeGeede hree Boehe Reaks Lhe Loh Reh Ga kie Rr heehea Leake akeake keke tater Metter, 


Sek Beefor fe ohio Go be Gorge 


Printers for the 
WHITE and BLUE 


D eePseEEErET Eos SoiSeeheefordecdecheeReRege : 
Sse S Corn Ae Good : 


Hamberger Sandwitch $ 
Withee ROS He ==. 2 5) 0G : 


° 1 door Kast Commercial Bank 
Heese Sess esa ese Reade Renee Ge eee see Rea Bere Rie ook 


She ea SEETEPESOE 


' HEDQUIST | 


Drug Company 


ty 


2 Rexall Stores 


eu it is sold in drug stores 
. We Have It. . SeatieaahnS 
ee 
: i 
$ 
* 
. 
ts 


: Buy those Beautiful Hats 
* at 332-334 West Center 


* BERTHA ROSS, Prop. 


$Chas. W. Hawke Chas. W. Hawke! 
Barber : 
#Quick and Up-to Date Servior® 
é east of Farmers & Mer. Bank : 
LECPPRIROIPSREHHESS HHH HSH 


:Hotel Roberts’ 


: W. D. ROBERTS, JR., Prop. 


2275 


Sigg Pagazls 


European Plan 
Merchants’ Lunch 
200 S. Academy Ave., Provo # 


ii ee ae a 


Domestic Steam Laundry 


James Holmes, Prop. 


Strictly 
HIGH GRADE WORK c 
One a0 Wiae') cat bein an OOy a 


Bre he hecho herherberferherdele the ke ke hechecked Bede ded : 


Hotel Lamar 3 
Just Like Home 3 


MODERN ROOMS 
Reasonable Rates 


Mrs. W. T. Brown, Prop. 4 
PPMP PMH Heh Ph hhhehihheh ge Hes B 


Brimhall Bros. 
EXCLUSIVE VULCANIZERS : 


We sell Goodyear Tires 
and Tubes 
147 W Center Phone 260 


OB Be BeBe Beek eee Be oe Be Qe rhore Bose ake Besos 


BoE Seen Re Boao ee BeBe Besos seahorse heehee hoakpepee ikke 


WHITE AND BLUE 


Some people have snakes in their 


boots; others have snakes in their 
hearts. 
Don’t smile all the time. Smiles 


are like bank checks. The more you 
issue of them on a given capital, the 
less cash one is worth. 


I know a man like the letter 
He turns joy into job. 


“bh o> 


Our soldier boys are all dressed up 
and know where to go. 


“Why do you think you will have 
any trouble in keeping the engage. 
ment a secret?” 

“T had to tell the girl, didn’t 1?” 


Parody of German Hymn of Hate 
Carrots or beets we hate them not, 
We love them not, we hate them not, 
Of all the things that land on our 

plate, 
There’s only one that we loathe and 
hate, 
We love a hundred, we hate but one, 
And that we’ll hate till kingdom 
come. 
Sauerkraut! 


There are compensations in all 
things. When women get suffrage, 
they won’t want to be moving all the 
time, for fear of losing their vote. 


“Pa, what is repartee?” 
“Oh, merely an insult with its 
dress suit on.” 


“She says I am dull.” 

“You should crack a few jokes oc- 
czsionally. Ask her to marry you or 
something like that.” 


Shrotest Short Stories 


Chapter I.—TIll. 

Chapter II.—Pill. 

Chapter IIJ.—Bill. 

Chapter I—D. T.’s. 

Chapter II.—M. D.’s. 

Chapter III.—D. D.’s. 

Chapter I.—Jug. 

Chapter II.—Jag. 

Chapter IlIl—Jugged. 

“When-we drank from the same 
centeen,” roared the old veteran. 

“Grandpa,” interposed his small 
granddaughter, “ the sentiments of 
that song are praiseworthy, but I fear 
they may tend to counteract certain 
health rules I have been trying to 
teach little Waldo. Don’t you know 
a song about drinking from sanitary 
drinking cups?” 
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Prepardness 


Don’t wait for the storms 
Prepare by getting one 
of our 


$1.50 Umbrellas 
CHIPMAN JEWELRY CO.. 


36 West Center 


Reokoheabeakeagegeafes ee ne ee 249 


| Students 
first problem to 3 


= consider on starting 
your winters work 


IS 
YOUR 
EYES 


+ 
Hi 


Scientific Eyesight Specialist 
Over Irvine’s Store 


Phone 197 


: , 
oe Dr. H. F. Cannon 
: 
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SEE PRRRP RELA HHH HH BHLH Hep Heep eh 


Candies,Ice Cream, 


Sherbets, Ete. 3 


High Grade Clothing 


At Popular Prices 


Christensen & Co. 


Suecessors to NEW YORK CLOTHING CoO. 


Your friend can buy anything you can give them except 


YOUR PHOTOGRAPH 


LARSON & NYGREEN 
Columbia Theatre Bldg. Provo, Utah # 


: See ees ae ete eee aoe Moor PoVe RB he ho Veet 
Provo Meat & Packing Co. : 


Meats and Groceries 


Phones 39 and 19 


North Academy Ave. : 
ma ae 


THE SANITARY CAFE 


: Best Cooks Best Service Prices Right 
No Overcharge When thru Your Satisfied 
“Eat With Emil” 
Watch for the White Sign on Center Street 
EER LED Be Beh Bere Perera he he Bihar Behera he Re Sake tah chee, 5 
THE H. G. BLUMENTHAL CO. : 
ARCHITECTURAL SHEET METAL WORKS 


STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING 
SANITARY PLUMBING 


PROVO, UTAH & 
LPPPPED PRP GL dobre hiahbdgg, 


THAT GOOD COAL 


SMOOT and SPAFFORD 


Phone 17 Uptown office Commercial Bank 


PHONE 109 
PEE eee 


Murderous Recreation 
Society Note:—‘John Jones arrived 
here Saturday. He will spend his 
vacation shooting and visiting his 
parents and friends.” 


Devotion 


She—Would you leave your home 
for me? 

He—Why, honey, I’d leave a_base- 
ball game in the ninth inning with the 
score tied. 


Sarcastic Lawyer—As a matter of 
fact you were so scared that you 
don’t know whether it was a motor 
car or something resembling a motor 
ear that struck you? 

Plaintiff—Oh, I know it was some- 
thing resembling a motor car. In 
fact I was struck by the resemblance, 


“You know, dear, we want to keep 
cur engagement a secret.” 
“Oh, yes, I tell everybody that.” 


The Girl—Would you love me as 
much if father lost his wealth.? 

The Boy—He hasn’t, has he? 

The Girl—No. 

The Boy—Why. of course I would, 
you silly girl. 


“What are you cutting out of that 
paper?” 

“An account of a man getting a 
divorce because his wife went through 
his pockets.” 

“What are you going to do with it?” 

“Put it in my pocket.” 


“You girls of today are such use- 
less things, Ethel. Why I don’t be- 
lieve you Know what a needle is for.” 


Why, grandma, how unkind! Of 
course, we do. It’s to run the vic- 
trola with.” 


“Pardon me, madam,” said the 
man in the street car, “for not offer- 
ing you my seat. I have recently 
joined the Sit Still club.” 

“Oh, certainly. And I have recently 
joined the Stand and Stare club. 

Both were an honor to their clubs 
for a few minutes, Then the man com- 
menced to squirm. “Take my seat,” 
he muttered finally, “I have decided 
to quit my club and join yours.” 


“What do you think of the acous- 
tics. Mrs. Nurich?” whispered her 
neighbor. 

“Oh, I don’t mix in them religious 
squabbles. Let everybody worship 
in their own way, I say.” 
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BeBe foes Geof Beeches obese Reebok eee heed ofeedohe Gehek Boke deer eGohe Rake 


44 West 
Center St. 


Gym Shoes 
For All 


WE SPECIALIZE IN GOOD SHOES 


Bie aics Optical Dr. GH Bletadhcliman Enterprise Music — 


and Jewelry Co. EYESIGHT SPECIALIST | and Stationery Co. 
Fine Jewelry, Diamonds Watches : 
EXPERT WATCH REPAIRING Headache and Euestrat Comalal 
Bolen Latses Rekoai We eadache and Eyestrain omplete Stock, Always ; 
Grind All our Glasses Postively Removed Better, Always Cheoper * 
renee etree ene neonnneaetiarrer anette 
Everything in Ladies’ and Children’s Furnishings | 


The House of Quality if R Vil Mf a } 


The House that Sells Standard Merchandise of known worth at Sensible Prices 


Established in 8&9 


BBP Seb GbSebe bP Sle Reh Gh heh as He pehehe heheheh Lae Mee heheahhikah Borg Sepganio gin tt 


KNIGHT TRUST & SAVINGS BANK : 


BERPHEH HHH Her) 


CAPITAL $310,000.00 
Jesse Knight, President. R. E, Allen, Cashier F. G. WARNICK, Asst. Cashier 


See ga ese cs as ae ieee 


Conducts a General Banking Business, Commercial and Savings. Four per cent paid on 
Savings Deposits. Accounts of B. Y. Students solicited and careful and courteous treatment 
assuered. 

cs UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY FOR POSTAL SAVINGS : 
Etesesaconssseseesees LERLEELE PHD’ ee), ae 
Eye glasses are not an indication of learning—--they are an f ag : 
indication of inadequate hight for reading and studying. Mi 
Edison Mazda Lamps gives three times the light as a a 
: carbon lamp, at the same cost of current. \ al 
: Be fair to your eyes! Lighten the grind with Gdison \ ay 
* Mazdas. 
*% e 
Utah Power & Light Company al 
Efficient Public Service : 


LEEPER EERE ED HS BD eGoh Gufod gfe Sede heheh he redege dh dohgehohaheahgebadag eedideakakeaboen 
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GPU maa Sy 


3NEW CENTURY : 
$ PRINTING 3 
CO. 


ADJOINING KNIGHT BANK BUILD: & 

ING ON THE EAST 
PROVO 

PRINTERS 


BINDERS 


FINE COLOR PRINTING 
A SPECIALTY 


CHEAP IRHHGEH ISS He HHHSD 


=. Money Saved 
* By Trading With Us 
Many Suudrics You Need at 
Special Prices to 
* 


B. Y. U. Students 


Nifiest Stationery in Town 


é 
: 
THORNTON DRUG CO. 
‘“4’? Big Stores. 
J. KIRK WOOD, Mer. 
BRD gedededeteedataheg 


Mitchell's 


. Cleaning, Pressing and Tailor-# 
E3 ing Is Always Good. 


2 Treatment is Courteous. : 
#101 N. Academy Phone 281% 
GREELY MIS LHGBSHBRLD S 


+ Columbia Music & Jewelry 
Company 

: Headquarters for 
# Musical Instruments, Columbias 
*  Grafonolas and Records. # 
# Sheet Music, Books, Stationery# 
3 and Jewelry. 
176 W. Center 


“If It’s New We Have It.’ ‘ 
PEL EDDERSLEDIROODO ROSSI T 
* The best line of Bieyele Sup-# 
a plies in Provo 

= Expert Repairing of All Kinds 


Archbold Bicyclefo. : 
172 W. Center, Provo 
: We are the people who dupli-% 


cate your locker keys 
PEELED GO LRM LLP rb gags 


WHITE AND BLUE 
THE USUAL WAY 


Continued from Page 150 


lawns. Heach day Beth would wheel 


him to some shady nook where they 


could talk, 

“But, dearest,” he asked at one time 
when they were togther, ‘why did you 
ceme?” 

“T didn’t want a boy to be more pa- 
triotic than I was, so I took a six 
weeks’ course in Red Cross nursing 
and came. I’ve been here two months 
now. Iam to have my vacation for 
a whole month starting with Novem- 
ber first,’ was her reply. 

“What does that mean?” 
puzzled by her voice. 

“Tt means just this, Mr. Lame Man, 
that you and I are going to spend a 
quiet month here in this lovely place 
while your wounds are healing and 
my nerves are resting. It’s almost ter- 
rifying to wait on men who are near- 
ly shot to pieces and who are about 
insane.” 

“Beth, don’t talk about that. Let 
me ask you something. Can you re- 
member when I told you good-bye?” 

“T think I can,” 

“Well, do you—er, could you con- 
sider having me now? I mean—oh— 
I mean, do you still care for me?” 
She nodded her head. 

“Then, Beth darling, will you say 
‘yes’ to a little question I am going 
to ask?’ 

“Ask me and see.” she said teasing- 
ly. 

“Well, dearest, I’ve heard the fel- 
lows speak of a parsonage down the 
lane. Don’t you think the parson 
there would appreciate a wedding fee 
on Thanksgiving day?’ he asked. 

And Beth assented. 


He was 


Never judge a man by his looks; 
judge him by the looks of his wife. 


Living is high, but we have to have 
it, 


Man is important to himself alone, 
and that is about all there is to it. 


There are people who know. they 
can sing and people who know that 
they can’t; then there are others. 


A selfish friend is like the letter ‘P. 
He’s the first in pity and the last in 
help. 


\A cruel story runs on wheels and 
every hand oils the wheels as they 
run. 


F 689 to 33 North 
ie 


: School Suits 
School Dresses 
FS 

: 

. 


The school girl with dis- 
criminating taste and slender 


purse will do well to take 


FOR SCHOOL WEAR 


Low Priced Garments 
: 


* 
%! 


Our assortment will 


please you 


Farrer Bros. & Co. 


Academy Ave 


: 
PPh Leh Paige Hegre Hehehe Z 


: Fruit Puaches Fresh Candies : 


Hoover’s 
: Palace of Sweets ; 


Light Eunches 


Bs 


: Ice Cream 
LPPEISRELH IGS ESSER ESSE SS 


Smoot 


Lumber Co. 


: 


Meredith 
Cycle Co. 


Reape eQo Bee Res Bee eRe he Boe hae Re eee ae 


eh 
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The idea of one Model STAR TUPS’ 


and then making all im- 


provements to fit, origin- CH OCOLATES 


| ated with Henry Ford. ~ 


This is now the underlying Farmers’ and 
principle upon which Uncle ' 
Sam is building the new Merchants’ Bank 


Liberty Motor. 


Ford’s methods are being 
constantly adopted. The 


p Where t he een Grow 
Ford car still leads. PROVO GREEN HOUSE 
See us, we sell them 


Sutherland Bros. Grocers | 


Schofield Auto Co. 282 West Center 


~ CLUFF’S 
BARBER Provo Foundry and Machine 


SHOP Company 


86 West Center Street 
Opposite Orem Station Sao a 
The Man Who Succeeds 

Is the Man Who Has Saved 
and has money in the bank to take rdvantage of good opportun- 
ities when they present themselves. We make it easy for you 
to save and build up a bank account by this plan. 

You can start a TIME DEPOSIT account with a Dollar or 
more bt the 


ta theSbelling side Farmers and Merchants Bank 
you have equipment 
that is right officially, 
high gradeasto work. 
*manship and durable 
in quality. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS,, Inc. 
27 E 2nd So., Salt Lake city 


F, H. Olsen Bicycle Suppy Co: 
NEW AND SECOND HAND BICYCLES 


\ BETTER Bicycles for LESS Money. 
: Twenty years of knowing how 


The. 
oO NEL NG 


BASKET BALL Makes F. H. Olsen leader now. 


is guaranteed per- 
fect in every detail. 


236 West Center 
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PROVO COMMERCIAL & SAVINGS BANK 


CAPPEA TA ND SURIP US 0028 Oe ire LN ec tei $150,000.00 ’ 
Reed Smoot, President C. E. Loose, Vice President 
J. T. Farrer, Cashier J. A. Buttle Asst. Cashier 4 


F. G. Richmond, Asst. Cashier 


® We Solicit Your Business 
BR Be BB Se ese gees aaa saa ena a saa a onan ada egg eee fafa keer he eee eee feebeihen kee Behe lok 


STUDENTS———— 
Styles are Right, Prices are Right, and Service the Best at 

Ist North and S.C: E. MAW, 

eres PRINCESS MILLINERY oo ee : 

LEHNER LAID LEPLPAELS PEPE ETERS SIPEG 

This Space Reserved fur : 

National French Cleaning Company : 


BeBe Gere headed hss oh hed eases eff aoe oe nee Bea Soe: afer ae foes ease eee Sor Bose oie Saeed Pho eRRES : 


PROVO STEAM LAUNDRY 


ALWAYS RELIABLE 


‘® 375 W. CENTER J. N. GULICK, Proprietor PHONE 164 # 
Fee gGeeeeheGHeeS PEGE SST SAAT DANE ARLES HELA ESSE SS ELE 
CASH TELLS THE STORY AT es 


JOHN T. TAYLOR GROCERY STORE 


140 WEST CENTER PHONE. 27 AND 28 


BeeGo fo Go ofe Bo Se BQ ede Bie he ere fe eho ReRhegegnye Be fo Seele Bo ee Beha Rho fo dg hr Goro Goh Br Rec Bor Ge Boneh Beade ereoee ei e 


eee P 


Salt Lake Route 


a 


RPL RRR RMR ERE EEE Rebtehieh dba se arene eee ees een fearon hen hos 


FREE CONSULTATION 


For those tired Aching Eyes 


po ee OMPF ANY 


Bae feheerhe oe 


Naw é is ie Tinie to Prsctice Economy 


We believe we are upholding and strengthening the call of Economy by main- 
taining our long time standard for lower prices. We feel that our long list of satisfied 
customers share in our belief that they can buy merchandise of equal merit from the 
J. C. Penney Co’s. stores at more economical prices than can be had elsewhere. 


Provo’s Bargain 
Center 
L75 SY STORES - 


Be Gedo esd eiesknsie doe heidi Seeded Gidedocededede BBebedy Poked BB Godoy 


ORANGES, BANANAS, GRAPES, : 
We supply most Provo dealers rath the best grown. Adh for those supplied by us. : 
4 


De ee SR ee ee ek ek be be ere 


Nothing better for your health. 


THE WM. M. ROYLANCE COMPANY } 


fe SengekesdeskebedeeBeideafeebebe bebe ehodeobebedobegebegetak : 
There is a Store 


that has pleasure in filling 


your orders, no matter how 


or Pike Ven Fallows 


small they may be 


There is no finer Far. Surrs and Overcoats 


anywhere than the lines we feature EXO) 
e s 


Hickey-Freeman Quality 
OR WRITE US ABOUT 


: 
Town Talk 5th Avenue Clothes Good Books, Stationery, 
: 
: 


Fifteen to Forty Dollars 


We show every new novelty obtainable in or Nifty Xmas Cards 


Haberdashery and Hats 
Open until 12 Midnight, Sundays and : 
Holidays excepted Sunday School Union 


UTAHS ae AZ Book Store 


44 East on South Temple 
24 Maln Straet, Salt Lake Gity. Phone, Wasatch 4105 SALT LAKE CITY 
LEPEPES ERED 


Bo sGaoesk eee sho sBe aaa Geeks each Poses eee eee eh eee Be Rosh Be Bea Bs Br fe eek Gene ese eae Bosna Roe 


= 


EMER sagen BeBe eGo Re Beeson hehehe gee oQeakende hea 


PBPK Hh eH PP RH RH HH Heh Ho Hogihes hehe Rah oh Hah hip FoR PERERP EH Pe PR Sap Hee 


Dress Better and 
Pay Less 


Come in and we will show you how. 
Manufacturers and Wholesalers and 


a number of stores, which enables us to 
tor less and sell for less. 


WE SAVE YOU MONEY 


We are 


= Shoes for the Whole Family 
‘Clothing Hats and Furnishings 
for Men and Boys 


control 


buy ‘ Round trip fares from Salt Lake, Provo, Price : 


: Denver & Rio Grande 


+ Denver 


$27.50 St. Louis 
* Colo. Springs 27.50 Chicago 61.50 : 
* Omaha . 42.50 Memphis 62.50 : 
* Kansas 42.50 Minneapolis . 58. es : 


= On sale Oct. 27; Nov. 24, 27; Dec. 20. 22, 


-- COLUMBIA THEATRE -:- :- 


HOME VISITORS 
EXCURSIONS 


VIA THE 


and other main line points 


_ $53.70 & 


Diverse Routes 

bo nauittetaly low rates to other points east; 

also from branch line points in Utah 

Winter Tours to Florida and the Southeast 

THE SCENIC LIMITED 
A modern all-steel train carrying Pullman and i 
tourist sleepers to Chicago an St. Louis without 
charge. 3 
C. E. Eacertsen, Tkt.Agt. W. H. Mircue., Agt. 3 
Provo, Utah Provo, Utah 3 


Good three months returning. Sanaa ' 


7 SMASHING FEATURE ACTS 7 


» Matinee, 3:45—10c, 20c 
Evening, 7:30, 9:15—1h5c, 25c, 35e 
These prices include the war tax 


5—Accomplished Musicians—5 
EUGENE GAGE PLAYERS 
Singers and Instrumentalists 
DeVAUX, DELL AND JOE 
A Ventriloqual Comedy Seream 
THE DeMONTS / 
Featuring 
THE HUMAN BELL 
PEYTON SISTERS 
Singers and Yodelers 
VIRGIL and LaBLANCHE 
An Extreme Novelty 
Twelfth Chapter of 
“THE FIGHTING TRAIL’’ 
THE COLUMBIA ORCHESTRA 


EPL Baw Rs G sede RRegededephbeb stupid Sededu egePw edede ech BARB R Beebe eBeobe Beeb Beebe be Bosh ooo ooo eo ooo of oooh Soho oho fe Beebo 


THURSDAY NIGHT 


Triangle Presen s 


OLIVE THOMAS 


The supreme Photoplay star in 


“Broadway Arizona” 


Friday and Saturday 


Matinee Each Day 


Jesse I. Lasky presents Cecil B. DeMille’s 
production 


Geraldine Farrar 


‘‘The Woman God Forgot” 


Bea hone eee ahs Rae he Perera hors diorhesdes Ser Rert hehehe Sete ete te te ker§ 


